My mind is brilliant like a full-orbed moon, Its darkness is the caverned troglodyte's. I gather long Time's wealth and squander soon I am an epitome of opposites.
I with repeated life death's sleep surprise; ! am a transience of eternities.
37.    Vande Mataram
The darioun call of the sons ofBharata   Matha
Cf. Sir Walter Scott :
"Breathes there the man with soul so dead, Who never to himself hath said, This is my own native land!"
St. 1  Very tender and grateful, this reference to the forebears who lived and loved in ages past.
Love and Marriage — the foundation, the very bedrock: upon which all civilized society builds its culture.
L. 6 Our ancestors lived noble lives;  their thoughts and ideals were sublime ennobling the atmosphere of the lands. For, great thoughts never die.   They survive the mind and body.
Cf. Browning :
All we have willed or hoped or dreamed
of good shall exist. Nor its semblance, but itself; no beauty,
nor good nor power Whose voice has gone forth, but
each survives for the melodist When eternity affirms the conception of an hour.
(Robert Browning -'Abt Vogler")>A swift tornado of God-energy:
